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1t 18 the hour when faints the long, gold

day;
That hour when all the spent world

sighs to Tvat,

The low wind sleeps, the Hlles dly sway,

Anl drops the bee Into the Tuse's
bireast
N
7 Now the last weary ewallow wheels on
gh,

A ftash of sllver on the rosy light;
Boon the flest star shall gleam in the still

LS
And carth ba elasped by the cool arme

of night.

Naow the round notes of nestless birds are

QPR
Porce on the scented land and shime

mering seng

Now sorriww fudes ne fadens the suneet red,
And with the tender night comes peace
1 me!
~Yleanor Norton, In Tlarper's Magazine,

HER SACRIFICE
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He walid slowly the dusty
country road on a lovely July even

tne. 1= alr wee dejocted, his elothes
worn aud shabhy A tramp, one might
decide at first glanes, at i second. one

eould see that ho had known better
days. Not nge but a sense of failure
had bowed his fora and drawn lines
#n brow and mouth, He had wrecked
his life: he had nothing to live for, no
one to love,

The sharp elick of shears suddenly
attrabted his attontion, e raised his
tired eyes from the road and turned
In the direction of the sound. 1t came
from a cometery on a steep, green hill
to his right. He could see the marble
ghaflts gleaming throngh the trees, A
noeat picket fonee enclosed it, and the
gate was slightly njar.

Hopelled by a enrlous fecline he 414
not gtop to analyee, he pushed it open
and walked wearily up the slope, A
young woman was on her knees bonlde
A grave, clipping the prass along I8
edee. Her baek was turned to him and
ghe had not heard N footstops on the

turl.  In n soft, cultivated voice she |
wis singing
e mun s sinking funt,
T Dyl ioable
) S I [T A e il -.w
ier evendng sactillve

do folt a lanentd Interest in wateh-
e the eirl ad shie ook some lowers
from w boshet wmd arvatged them in
f crown—white roves atd pink, swaoet
poas—nmd  seattored  pansics on thie
velvety proen swanld,

Then she arose and stood ot the
toot of the grave, reeacding it with a
look of sabdued satistaetion, Her face
witd turned in the diveetion of the hilae |
shirub, behind  which  the inteader |

etonm], anid the sight of it made him
start violeotly aud come forward hast
Iy

The girl's exelamation of surprize
and  alarm  was ont by the
gtranger’s eourteons Hiting of his hat,
wny saying in the volee of a pentle
man:  “Do not be alarmed, madam
Forglve my lotrasion; and may 1 ask
your name?"

The girl pushed her hale from her
heatod forshead with a nervous move
ment, "My name I8 Alice Osborpe™
she anaweral,

“Osborne”—In a disappointed tone.
YAra yon not—yon resemble my-—
someone T knew., Did you ever hear
of Alice Dale? He spoke eagerly and
yot hopelossly,

Her eyes opened wonderingly upon
Bim. "“Phat was my mother's name.
Is it she you mean?”

“It ean be no other,

dhort

You arn her

very image —when [ saw her first, The
pame foatures, the samo wavy halr,
the same protly  eolor—your eyes-—-
how like her yon are

“1 am glad You knew my mother”
hera on the
I was

she salid, pgently, “Sit
grass and tell me abont her,

*Forgive my intrusion: and may | ask
your name?"

ecarcely two years wold
fled."

“And fortunate it was that alie dpd
then  ‘Phe man's volee was tull of
bitter despair,  "She cdeaped a world
of trouble”

“We will not speak of my father

when Kl

pow." the pirl said quickly.

“No you remenitber your fatiior?”

“You," roluctantly,

“What beeame of yon when he ah-
geonided with his partner’'s money 7
the man went on, s thoueh takine o |
Erime pleasure in rabing ujr past nis- |
doeds,

“A wealthy farmer adopted me.

am catled Oshorne now,

\

Ftarned to Llm guiekly, and noted his

|

i have a |
Wwynrionse home and every adventaze |

of eduecation and travel,
sarrow thongh—my foster father died
a year ago.  This 1s his grave.”

The man looked at It with new In-
terest., Then he noted the black rib-
bons on the girl's simple white dress,
“And you are happy In  your npew
home?"

“It I8 not noew to me; 1 searcely re-
member any other. 1 love my mother
~1 have always called Mrs. Osborne
w0

“Tiat your father,” persisted the
stranger, "do you never think of him?
Or have your new friends taught you
to foreet him?"

(ine great

He stretched out his hand, trembling-
Iy, to her.

Aliee Tooked sadly up at the placid
evening sky, "1 pray for him always,”
she warn aped soltly,

The man's Mwee gleamed with a sud-
den hope, “And would you be glad to
Kuow him?  Would you forgive him?”

*1 forgave him  long ago" Ble

azitated face. *You know where my
father is—tell me.”

“He las served hls term of punlsh-
ment. He is free onee more, He ls—
Altee—1 am your father!™

The rosy light died out of the girl's
face, her hands elntehed the grass at
her side. Even in her worst dreams
she had never pietured her father like
this. She shrank involuntarily from
him as he moved a little nearer. Her
eves had no weleome for him.

Without a word the eonviet turned
away. The ray of hope faded from
lils face, and the old, bitter look re-
turned., He got up slowly from the
grass, and stumbled on his way blind-
ly among the graves.

Allce watched him for a moment
unrelentingly, Then the bent, gray
head and stooping shoulders, the attl-
tude of a man prematurely  aged,
moved her soul to pity. She sprang
up aond followed him,

“Father!" she called.

The man turned. The girl's arms
woere around his neek, her lips touched
lis rowgh beard, her soft halr brushed

blingly, to her. “You will come.” he
sald in & volce husky with deep feel
Ing.

“For my mother's sake—and for
yours,” she said, and placed her hand
in his,

HAD A LAUGH COMING,

Why Citizen Paid Gas Bill Without &
Kick.

“You must excuse my Ignorance,”
he softly began at the window of the
gas office, “but | want to settle a doubt
in my own mind, Is your gas the
same as laughing gas?"

“l never heard any one laugh over
It very much replied the clerk. "In
fact, it Is genorally the other way."

“But I—]—ha, ha, bha!"

“You are laughing over it, it seema?”

“Yes: can't help Iit, you know. My
June bill was $2.26. We go away for
July and shut the house up, and yet
my July bill 18 much larger than the
June,"

“Perhaps that's where the laugh
comes in?"

“lI know It does—ha, ha, ha!"

“Yes, we are always hearing of those
things, and It is unnecessary to say

that they make us tired. The bin
seems to be §$4.80,

Yoy

“And you—yon—1

"I'm going to langh. It's a good joks

—eapital joke—ha, ha, ha!"
“And you'll have to pay and not
klek?" queried the astonlshed clerk.
“That's 1t. 1'll even—ha, ha, ha!™
The clerk handed him back the
change from a five-dollar bill and look-
¢d at him in such a way that the
customer felt ealled upon to explalin:
“Yes, house all shut up for July,
but we left six burners blazing away,
and I thought you had me for a cool

hundred dollars, Only $4.80—ha, ha
ha!"

The Irish,

Now a henlth to the Irish, big-heartes
and hrnve,
From FErin, far over the sea;
Who have left her for aye, braved the
. Wind and the wave
For o home In the innd of the free.
And though homeless, perchance, In the
“'Illmluilnrl llr-ir h}lrlh.
eh, Indeed, I8 the blue ocean's
They want not for homes, for lhl‘of.l.ﬁ.:
. out the broad earth
Every huome 18 wihle open to them,
Or, deprived of the power, so justly
thelr own,
To rule o'er the falr Emerald Tsle,
In the henrt of mankind they have found
n new throne,
And the soopter they wield s a smile.
And Br. Patrick himsell, gazing down
from above,
Must smille on hix day when 18 geen
How all classes wl creeds show thelr
feulty nnd love
For the Irish Ly wearing Lthe green.

And If, from thelr country of thraldom
and wrong

They have
vest,

Far better the
aml =ong

T""'\“. hiave borne to the Jicarts of the

Osl,
We nokn

biought little gold to In-

mirth and the sunshine

cilge thelr genlus and proud-
nit

v world would not half be so

prinves of kindness,
mor amd wit,

cre to pass ke a dream
tight,

good hu-

In the

Whon musing alone,
Mimes,
Counting
Lat,
We mirvel to note that the qualnt Irish
tmes
Are the ones that outnumber the rest.
So we'll drink tv them all, to the Flizes
wid Moes, \
To the Murphys, Moroneys and O's!
To the Mikes and the Patricks,
Jameses and Jacks,
From the lund of the shamrock and
rose

=W, L. Sunford In the Galveston News.

Equal to the “Stunt.”
Harold celebrated his fifth birthday
by attending Sunday school, his first
experience, The teacher of the class
to which he had been nssigned gave
to each child a eard on which was
printed the Aposties’ Creed and told
each one that she should expect them
to memorize it by the following Bun-
day morning.

Harold, having been given one of
the cards, felt so very important to
think he had a lesson to lcarn that
on his return from Sunday school he
rushed to his mother's room, and, hold-
ing the eard for her to see, remarked
importantly:

*See, mother, what 1T shall have to
learn by next Sunday!"

“My dear child,” exclaimed the
mother, “you cannot possibly learn it
by then!™

“Yes, | can, too,"” responded Harold,
“Why, 1 know ‘way down to hell sow!"

looking Into the

faces of friends loved the

the

Cost of Balloons,

his cheok.

“Father, whet wonld yom have me
do for you?" the daughter asked after
i pase

“Take your mother's place. Make a
home for me, Had she lived 1 would
not have sinned, Help me to be a
better man,*

Alice drew herself from his arms
with a sudden revalsion of feeling. Go
awny with him! live with him! She
had not anticipated this. That she
shonld shelter him for a time and pro-
vide money to start anew was all,
suroly, that conld he expected of her.
Money she knew she could obtain for
Him —was not that enough?

The gun hid set behind grey clouds:
e night breeze moaned through the
treces; she shivered In her thin dress.
1t seemed that all the brightneas had
gone from her young life with the set-
ting of the sun,

The man watehed the expression of
the girl's face, saw the struggle going
on. the change from a light-hearted
girl to a careburdencd woman., He
wis dimly aware of the magnitude of

| the sacriice he had called upon her to

make, And he knew, perfectly, that

| his destiny depended upon her decis

han.

now  despairingly,
{he sweet face changed again to one
of high resolve, of noble purpose, and
he knew that Duty had won the vie
{ tory over Self, ln his heart there grew

1| & strong resolve, with God's kelp, to

Hive down the past,

Balloons are “in the air” at present,
and consequently the cost of those
aerial machines I8 Interesting. The
size generally favored by “sportsmen’
ranges from 27,000 to 46,000 cuble
feet, the former costing In  “coton
caoutchouteo” £120, in Chinese silk
£192, and in French silk £252; and
the latter £220, £315 and £38%4, ac
cording to the material used, Thess
prices inciude the balloon complete
and ready to be flled with gas.—Lon-
don Answers,

Monument to Shelley.

When the project of erecting a mon
wment to the poet Shelley o Italy was
discussed, Gabrielle D'Annunzio, Ed-
mund D’Amicis and other prominent
Italian men of letters gave their ap-
proval, None of them, however, at-
tended the unvelling of the monumoent
at Viareggin recently, The specches
were of a political rather than a liter
ary character. Eighty-one years have
elapsed since Shelley was drowned at
Viaregglo.

Only a Question of Time,
*Our winister always hits it right
when he prays for rain."

As he watched her, now hopefully, |
the expression of |

He stretched out his hand, trem-

“Does it always come wher he prays
for t?"

“Well, no, not exactly; but when he
starts in he always prays for it till ir
comes."”

Rallway Mileage.
Rurope has 44 miles of rallway
]fnr 10,000 people; the Unlied States
| 26 miles.

|GETTING TOGETHER

wARMONY HESTORED AMONG
IOWA REPUBLICANS.

Speeches of Governor Cummine, Sena-
tor Allison and Congressman Lacey
S8how the Party to Be United on the
Paramount Issues of the Day.

in encouraging sign of the times, &
gratifying Indicatlon of the persist:
ence of the right and the weakening
of the wrong, Is to be found In three
notable Republican speeches delivered
ip the state of Iowa. In the firat of
these speeches, that of Gov, Cummins,
at Des Molnes, Sept, 26, one natur-
ally looks for the reappearance of the
“lowa idea.” But It is not there. You
will not find a single allusion to the
“monopoly-sheltering tariff;” not a
word about the Immediate necessity
for tariff revision; no Insistence upon
“potential competition” as a means of
bringing in an era of lowering prices;
“domestic competition {f  poasible,
forelgn ecompetition If necessary.”
None of these thimgs which Gov, Cum-
mins bas urged so strenuously in the
past two years appears in the speech
of Sept. 26. The “lowa ldea" I8 seem-
ingly lald away and forgotten. For
the most part the speech I8 sound in
{ts Republicanism and stalwart in its
protection as “the best adjustment
that we can make within ourselves
to enlarge the production of the coun-
try,"” he yet favors, through reeliproe-
ity, the larger admiasion of competl
tive goodsa from foreign countrias, and
the inevitable decrease of domestic
production that must follow In the
lines of Industry selected for slaugh-
ter. Is it not astonishing that intelll-
gent men should In one breath dilate

must frame wmo reciprocity arrunge
ments that will do Injustice to friend
Iy countries—for example, Great Brit
aln—and that in securing concessions
wa must do It “without impairing th.
protective polley in our own country.”
By these wise and intelligent stand:
ards we can never have reciproecity in
competitive products. It is an Im-
poesibility. Benator Allison has
strengthened his reputation for big
brains and profound political sagaeity,

The third of the great group of
lowa speeches was that of Congress-
man John F, Lacey at Allerton, Oct.
13, Here was a fine, old-fashioned,
stralghtaway Republican speech, We
do not find in it any reciprocity fool:
jshness, It does not deal with that
question at all, Mr, Lacey devoted
himself wholly to the practical lssue
of Republican tari® making versus
Democratic tariff making. He sketch-
ed In bold outlines our tariff history
from the organization of the govern-
ment up to the present day, and clear-
ly demonstrated the Invariable value
of the protaective policy and the in-
variable blight and curse attending
our occasional lapses Into or toward
free trade. That i the point to be
kept In view: Under whose scheme
of tariff making, that of the protec
tionists or that of the free traders,
has the country prospered most?
That s the issue now, just as It has
been the lssue every time the Demo
eratic party has undertaken to regain
control of national affairs, just as it
is golng to be the Issue next year.
It Is well that men of Congreas-
man Lacey's great abllity should
make genuine, orthodox Republican
speeches. The country needs them
“Lest we forget."

Shall We Abolish 1t?
Mr. Chamberlain I8 presenting some
sad plctures of British industrial de-

uncLe sEM— - [
TRoPRILTOR |

stopped going round?

—— (.4..-’
h.:_._:‘-'" -

Tarlff Reformer—You see, Mr, Miller, dividing the stream cannot take smy-
thing from the force and power of Protection,
Uncle Sam (Miller)—Say, but you're a chump.

Don't you cee the wheel has

upon the tremendous blessings and
advantages of protection and in the
next breath advocate the purchase of
a greatly Increased volume of forelgn
competitive goods? Yet that Is pre
clsely the attitude of Gov. Cummins.
From the standpoint of sound and
logical economics it is the attitude of
a schoolboy!

Senator Alllson, In his speech at
Clinton, on the 10th of October, was
much wiser and shrewder. He dld not
put both feet in the reciprocity trap.
After telling his hearers that tariff
revision must not be thought of at
least until after the election next
year, “not until the voters have again
passed upon the policy that should
prevall in our tarlf laws,” the dis-
ereet and level-headed senasor took
salte, sensible ground regarding recl
procity. Thusa:

“It {8 probable that In the future
provisions for such trade will be
largely made by modifying our tariff
on condition that such countrles modi-
ty their laws so as to glve us an equiv-
alent and so that we will recelve
s well as grant benefits, This will
be done so as not to impalr our pro-
tective poliey.”

It done at all—which It never will
be or can be under a Republlcan ad-
ministration—"this will be done so
as not to impalr our protective pol-
fey.” That was McKinley's stand In
the speech at Buffalo in 1001 that has
been and still 1s being so flagrantly
distorted and perverted. It s the
gtand of all sound Republicans: *“Not
to impair our protective policy." If
our protective policy Is not to he lm-
paired, there can be no such thing as
reciprocity In competitive products.

Again sald Senator Allison, always
inglsting upon safe and conslstent
qualifications:

“In making these reciprocal ar-
rangements, whether by law or treaty,
with any country, care must be taken
not to do injustice which would in-
volve ua In difficulty with other
friandly countries with which we have
treatles, or which have already piven
us great advantage In thelr laws for
the free export of our products to
such countries. Great Britain is an
fllustration of an open market for all
our products,

“In making modifications of our tar-
iff in the future the possibilities of
reclorocal legislation should be utiliz-
od sn far as practicable, securing
thereby valuable concessions without
impairing the protective polley In our
own country, and without doing In-
fustice to countries that already give
us free aceess to their markets, or
access to tham upon favorable terms."”

Note the saving clauses that we

cline. In his speech at Greenock he
sald: “The sugar trade has gone, the
iron trade is threatened, and the turn
of the cotton trade s coming next.”
Yet the Democratic party would make
our protective tariff the paramount
{asue in 1904, “The wicked tariff, the
tariff which makes the rich richer
and the poor poorer, which fosters
trusts, which gives no real prosperity,
let's mabolish 1t,” they say. Yes, let's
abollsh It. Let's forget the experi-
ence of 1893, Let's get a taste of this
industrial decline which has opened
the eves of our British cousins to the
fact that the protective nations have
prospered amazingly, while Great Bri-
tain has gone backward.—Springfield
Union.

Sugar Trust's Latest Mowe.

The active efforts of the §Hugar
trust to buy up the beet sugar fac.
tories In the West ought to result in
Improving the prospect of a recliproc-
ity treaty with Cuba. The American
Sugar Refining Company, as the trust
{8 known, is sald to have obtalned =&
controlling interest in the following
Michigan factorles: Sebewalng Sugar
Refining Co., Sebewalng; Banita C.
Sugar Refining Co., Croswell; Penin-
sula Sugar Co., Caro; Tawas Sugar
Co., East Tawas, Mlich,; Michigan
Sugar Co., Bay City; Alma Sugar Co,,
Alma; Saginaw Sugar Co., Saginaw;
Valley Sugar Co., Saginaw; Menoml-
nee River BSugar Co, Menominee,
It s expected that &8 soon as
the beet sugar aeason (8 over the
management of the factories will be
placed under one head. The combin-
ed caplitalization of the companies
absorbed by the American Sugar Re-
fining Co. 18 placed at §6,360,000
Hartford Times.

The Outcome of Frotection.

Says Mr, Mosely, In summing up
the Report of the Industrial Commis-
slon to this country from England:

“My personal concluslon 18 that the
true-born American is a better educat-
ed, better housed, better fed, better
clothed and more energetie man than
his British brother, and Infinitely
more sgober; and, as & natural conse
quence, he is more capable of using
his brains as well as his hands.”

And it is all due to American wages,
the outcome of protection which has
bullt up and maintains our home mak-
ket,

Not Yet.

The beet sugar output next year will
e snormous if—but we will not bor
row troubls. The Cuban treaty s not
{n operation yet
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To elean an ebony-backed bdrush,
scak the brushes in hot, soapy lather,
rinsing first In bhot and thea in cold
water, The backs should be rubbed
with & small mite of linseed oll and
then polished with & soft cloth. Dry
the bristles as guickly sa possible af
ter washing or they are likely to getd
soft and flabby., Dry thoroughly be

Saw Danger In Applause.

Phoclan the Athenlan was & man of
greal severity and In no way flexible te
the will of the people. One day he
apoke to the people and in one part of
his speech was applauded; whereupoa
he turned to one of his friends and
asked: “What have I sald amiss?

Catarrh Cannot be Cured
ERLAAIC o s o

ira i AT Cuah SO s e
Inis eou of Lhs Best tonics Kaos ...{'.'.'a
Ercout siraeees g poioct Snbbissieh of i3
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“Taffy™ on a String.

In Lapland the family dining tadle
is mot furnished with a sugar bowl
From a rafter of the house a string
is suspended, to the end of which a

refreshment he L 'tes
thea goes on with his meal.

Most Valuable Book.

The most valuable book ever pud
Hehed by a private citizen was prod-
ably the catalogue of the Walters ook
lection of pictures and ceramics Im
Baltimore. Only 100 coples were pub-
lished, which were presented to the
great libraries and museums of the
world, This small edition cost more
thao $100,000.

Papa Cares for Ladder,

“And now," whispered the lover, na
ke caught her In his arms, “what shall
we do about the rope Iladder? We
shouldn’t leave It banging there.
“Don't worry about It" r:slied the
damnsel, “Papa sald he wo' ' pull 4t
up again, 8o we couldn't get back"'—
Philadelphia Preas.

The Painting of Iron.
The thin coat of black oxide left on
fron after rolling Is the most parma-
pent form of iron oxide, and a slight
amount of rust does not prevent palnt
from adhering to iron. Therefore the
theory that iron must be cleaned to &
white surface by sandblast or other
wise before painting seems untenable

Whisky Consumption.

In sixty years the annual per capita
econsumption of whisky has gradually
decreased from two and a balf to one
and a fourth gallons. In forty years
the consumption of beer has increased
from less than two to mere than sev™
enteen gallons per capita.

Coal Handling Record.

The coal handling machinery at &
Boston whar' lowered the werld's ree
ord by raising ocoal from =& steamer
ninety feat to storage poc at the
rate of 820 tons an hour, The capae
ity of the shovel was two tons,

A Dally Thought,

*It ls quite sasy to form the habi
of looking for beauty, for good, for
happiness, for gladness, and, llke the
searcher for trouble and causes of
disaster, we shall always find that for
which we seek.” .

HAPPY DAYS.

When Friends S8ay “How Well You
Look.”

What happy days are those when all
our friends say, “How well you look.”

We can bring those days by a litle
care in the selection of food just as
this young man did.

“l had suffered from dyspepsia for
three years and last summer was so
bad [ was unable to attend school,"” he
says: *“1 was very thin and my appe-
tite at times was poor, while again it
was craving. | was dizzy and my
food always used to ferment instead
of digesting. Crossness, unhappiness
and nervousness were very prominent
symptoms.

“Late |n the summer [ went to visit
a sister and there I saw and used
Grape-Nuts. 1 had heard of this fa-
mous food before, but never was in-
terested enough to try it, for I never
knew how really good it was. But
when I came home we used Grape
Nuts in our household all the time and
| soon began to note changes in my
health. I Improved steadily and am
pow rtrong and well in every WAY
and am back at school mble to ged
my lessons with ease and pleasure
and oan remember them too, for the
improvement in my mental power I8
very noticeable and 1 got good marks
in my studiss which always seemed
4iMoult bafore.

“l bave no more of the bad symp
toms given above but fesel fine and
strong and happy, snd it is mighty
pleasant to hear my friends say

How well you look'”™ Name givea
sy Postum Oo. Battle Creek, Mioh

Look i evu package for a copy

of the famouws little ook, “The Raad |
te Wellvilla®

4+




